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ABIS. An excellent reason and a great step towards
our end. At all events you proposed Clitandre to
her?

CHRYS. No; for, when I saw she suggested another
son-in-law; I thought it better to go no further.

ABIS. Truly, your prudence is something out of the
common I Are you not ashamed of your weakness ?
Is it possible for a man to be so weak as to allow
his wife absolute power and not to dare to oppose
what she has decided?

CHRYS. Good gracious,, brother ! it is easy for you to
talk; you do not know how a disturbance upsets
me. I dearly love rest and peace and quietness
and my wife is terrible when she is in a temper
She makes a great parade of philosophic qualities^
but she is none the less choleric on that account;
and her code of morals, which professes to despise
wealth, has no effect whatever on the sharpness of
her temper. If one even mildly opposes anything
she has set her heart on, there is a frightful uproar
for a week after. She makes me tremble when she
puts on that tone; I do not know where to put my-
self, she is a regular dragon; and yet, in spite of
her diabolical tantrums 1 have to call her *my
sweetheart* and cmy darling/

ABIS. Come, you are jesting. Between ourselves,
your wife rules over you because of your own
cowardice. Her power is solely based on your
weakness; it is from you she takes the title of
mistress. You let yourself give way to her over-
bearing waySj and allow yourself to be led by the
nose. What ? though you are called a man, you
cannot make up your mind for once to be one?
Can't you bend a woman to your wishes and pick
up sufficient courage merely to say, fl will have
it so*? You shamelessly let your daughter be
sacrificed to the insane ideas which have got hold
of the family, and endow a silly fool with all your
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